
JriAVEy/EIRD VAMPIRE CREATURES 
- FROM' THE MEDIEVAL PAST COME 
TO PLAGUE AMERICA ? WHAT IS 
THE L/A/CAA/A/y DEATH THAT 
STRIPS FLESH FROM BOTE'S,, 
LEAV/A/G OA/LY A SKELETON/? 
OA/LY CAPTAIN BATTLM CAA/ 
■ % SOLVE TF/E L/A/UO/y MYSTERY, 
' WITH ///S BOY PARTNER HALE, 
AS THEY MEET DR. DRACULA/ 
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The great scientific srajn 
of professor fosdick ' 
completes a miraculous 

IAI VEA/ TlOA/ / 




THE SC/ENTIST GOES W/LD 
AS YEARS OF EFFORT 
CULM/NATE_JN SR/LL/AN T 
SUCCESS, 




NOW I'LL TAME THE PLANS 
TO THE US. GOVERNMENT 
FOP. USE IN THE DEFENSE 
PROGRAM. _ 

~ <\ 



UT SUDDENLY.... 



I'LL TAKE THOSE\ 
PLANS, PROFESSOR! 



JL GHOSTLY CREW HAS 
CREPT UP ON THL= 
UNSUSPECT/NG PROF£SSOR\ 



VAMPIRES / 

VAMPIRES 
AS LARGE, 
'AS M EN/ / 1 



\. 



yes, professor, 

AND I AM OR. 
DRACULA. I'VE 
HAD yoUR 

LABORATORY 

WATCHED FOR WEEtfSl 

TILL YOU COMPLETE? 

VOUR INVENTION. 
NOW IT'S MlNEf.'lM, 



^ 



\ BAN WHILE. AT THE LABORATORY ] 
OF PROFESSOR FOSDlCK .. 



-NCJ/--NO-- NOT 
\THAT- HELP.' 



The death ray strikes, with the 
diabolical power to strip flesh from 



IH: 



BONES/ 



i%<^i& 



WE'LL TRY youf 

INVENTION 
ON YOURSELF, 

PROFESSOR' 
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IS 






•A MOMENT J/ THESE PLANS WILL 
LATER... f BE FLOWN TO MY «■ 

~ * EUROPEAN-MASTER.' THE"\ 



DEATH -RAY WILL CONQUER THE 
^ WORLD ' I, OR DRACULA. WILL BE 

GOVERNOR OF 
AMERICA') 
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HA ' WE CAN FLY 

TOO CAPTAIN BATTLE /] 
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•AND THEN- 



HI' GOVERNOR' 
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— AND THE UNHOLY CREW 
CONVERSE ON THEIR ADVERSARY'' 
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TAKE THAT, 
MEDDLER 



/J. 
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--But another 
figure has 

ARRIVED/ 



WOW/ GOT HERE ] 

JUSTIN TIME/ 

--•I HOPE / 

THIS CALLS 

FOR A 

POWER 




ARE THEY J SEARCH ME. 
REALLY S. HALE BUT 

V-V-VAMPIRES, J BACK TO 
CAP? ^^y HILLTOP. 
WE'VE GOT 
) SPOT THEM 
BEFORE THEY 
5END THOSE 
PLANS TO 
EUROPE 









ANQ NOW TO TAKE 
THIS CRATE APART/ 




T""~: 



.NO THEM THE TW/.V ELVERS GO TO WORK / 



The passengers spill out 



- - 




WE STILL HAVE 
THE DLANS 




A 



HOLD TIOHT 
TO THIS TOO' 




no time to waste 
with them, we 
saved the plans 
but dr. dracula 
the death 

MACHINE 



HAS 
RAY 




LN A TANK FACTORY, ON /VAS/V7" SN/FT, 
BUSILY TURNING OUT ARMAMENTS FOR 
THE DEFENS E OF AMERICA 

TIME FOR A PUFF 
OR TWO . BILL 




HEAVILY-LOADED MUNITIONS 
TRAIN" SPEEDS THROUGH THE 
NIGHT APPROACH/NG A CURVE 



HEY/WHY ISN'T THE 
ENGINEER SLOWING 
DOWN FOR THIS 
DANGEROUS 
CURVE ■? 




P §/ck£/V£D ayes watch 

$, AT H/LLTOP LABORATORY.... \ 

1 as 



WE WILL/ VM TRACING THE « 
BEAM BACK TO ITS SOURCE... 



.LED WITH V£A/G£FUL 
RAGE, e*f>7AJN OATtUt 

AA'D HALE RACE TO A 
SMALL ISLAND IN THE 

ODL£ OP A LAJ<F 




Uhder the dread threat, 
captain 8attl* /& 

forced tq make the call, 



HELLO/ CAPTAIN BATTLE 

SPEAKING. CONNECT ME 
WITH TH 



LT THE OTHER EA/O OP 
THE W/J^E. 





THAT'S THE 
END OF 
DR.DRACULA/ 




AP\RE ) 

ICT r* 



AND HERE 
YOUR VAM 

MEN / JUST 
NAZI SPIES A 
WHO WERE p-^ 
VERy SKILLFUL I 
N THE ART OF ^=- 
GLIDING WITH ARTIFICIAL J 
WINGS/ 



_^Lv£> OA'C/f MORE BACK 
AT HILLTOP. 
WHW W H > v > V » > i 



HMMf NOT BAD / NOT BAD 
AT ALL FOR My SOUVENIR 
SHELF/ 





J'oi/ iv/li. never 

GUESS WHAT THE 
SOUVENIR WILL BE 
IN NEXT MONTH'S 
ISSUE/ A/EVER IN 
A MILL/ON YEARS/ 
IT WILL TAKE YOUR 
BREATH A WA Y ANO 
TINGLE YOUR SPINE 
FROM END TO END, 
AS CAPTA/N 
<BATTi.t AND HALE 
WAGE THEIR 
UA/ CEASING 
CAMRA/GA/ 
AGAINST THE 
TERMITES Ofi 
DEMOCRACY / 



ACTiCH 



SWINGS 




IT IS IMPOSSIBLE PO.Z 
MS TO escape: I AM 
LOGGED IM-GUAEDS 
ACE AECUMD- OH- 
WOE tS ME- IT'S A 
PATE WOeSE THAN 
DEATH.' 




»t^' 




"VrLC&ruur{*~££iJ — 



C-.BV.O, MY LITTLE 

> DOVE- PVSvVkiV IS 
HERE -ACE YOU 

> READY - POE THE 
CrREWONJV? 









■V.Y, MY- ALL BEDECKED 
IM YOU2 BBlDAL GOWN. 
IT DOES MAKE Vo'J 
APPEAR A E>:T PATTER, 
THOUGH- COME, MY 
PEAR -THE PREACHER 1 
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MOSE PUN, MYSTEE.Y, AND ADVEMTURE WITH 
THE PIRATE PglNCE EVERY ISSUE ' 




r "Crisp air, isn't it, Hale?" Captain Battle said, 
drawing the cool evening air into his lungs in great 
.gulps, as they strode briskly down the street. The 
two ace crime-fighters made a stalwart pair, trim 
and well-built, as they approached a bridge. 

"Sure is," agreed Hale, boyishly trying his best 
to keep up with the captain's long strides. "Makes 
■you feel good just to be alive!" 

But not far ahead, on the bridge, there was one 
•who didn't feel good just to be alive. A young, fine-' 
looking man, he stared broodingly over the rail at 
the water far below, his lips trembling. Then he 
gave a deep moan and leaped over . . . 

"Look!" yelled Hale, seeing the act. "That man 
'jumped from the bridge! He's committing 
suicide!" 

The body fell rapidly, down toward the dark, 
swirling waters that would bring death. But sud- 
denly, a comet seemed to blaze out of the sky and 
dart toward the falling form. It was Captain 
Battle, his rocket Luceflyers belching streamers 
of fire far behind. He swooped down like an eagle, 
scooped the falling man in his arms, and zoomed 
up with him again before he had gotten anywhere 
near the water. He placed the young man on his 
feet near Hale. 

Now don't try anything that foolish again," 
Captain Battle said sternly to the bewildered 
man. "Taking your own life is a cowardly thing, 
and it never solves anything." 

The young man stared at his rescuer stunned, 
still unable to believe that he was back on the 
bridge and not in the water. Then he hung his 
head. "I know, I know!" he muttered brokenly, 
"But it was the only way out of my trouble!" 

"What trouble?" the captain queried gently. "I 
jnij»ht be able lo help you— one never knows." 



"This is Captain Battle," Hale put in, by way 
of introduction. 

"Captain Battle!" The young man was startled,' 
but then bit his lips as though to keep his trouble! 
to himself. Quite suddenly, however, taking an-l 
other look at the strong, trustworthy face of the, 
famous crime-buster, he blurted it out. 

"I'm Richard Blaine, son of the millionaire,"! 
he explained. "Foolishly, I began gambling a few 
weeks ago and kept losing heavily. Tonight, I lost 
S20,000. The only way I could raise it would be 
to forge my father's name. Rather than do that, 
I decided to ... " 

He pointed to the river. 

"Forget that," admonished Captain Battle.^ 
"Where did you lose the money?" 

"At a professional gambling den, run by a man 
called The Shark. He threatened to have me 
killed if I didn't raise the money in 24 hours. But 
what'll I do? I can't face my father, and I can't 
pay the debt ..." 

"You'll pay the debt," Captain Battle promised, 
a/ter a moment of thought. He added grimly— 1 
"with interest!" 

Later, at his gambling den, The Shark kicked 
up at the two visitors one of his men brought in. 
The Shark was brutal-faced, with thin lips and ( 
greasy black hair. His sinister eyes took in the 
man and boy, and then he smiled crookedly. 

"Well, if it isn't Richard Blame, back againH 
he greeted. °Ya got the $20,000 ya owe me?" 

"No." Richard Blaine shook his head. "I dent 
know where I can get it. You see ..." 

"Pay up or else!" The Shark threatened. 

"I have a proposition/'TRichard stammered. 
"I'll play you another g ame- doubl e or nothing ^ 




"Captain Battle says so!" finished the revealed 
figure, as he and Hale, the ace crime-busters of the 
age, stood before the dumbfounded gang. 

'I disguised myself as Richard Blaine and took 
his place." Captain Battle went on steadily, "to 
see what sort of rotten way he'd been taken in. 
This racket is illegal. Now I'd advise you to 
quietly accompany me to the police station ..." 

"Oh yeah, vise guy?" At the same moment The 
Shark spoke, he fired his gun. A bullet moves too 
fast for the eye to'see. The same could be said of 
Captain Battle — except that he moved faster! 
The Shark gasped in disbelief at the blurr that 
Captain Battle suddenly became. 

Then a hand touched The Shark's shoulder,- 
in back. 

"Pardon me, I'll take that gun!" said a grim 
voice, and a hand snatched the weapon away. 
The Shark turned clumsily, swinging his fists at 
the costumed figure who had appeared so mirac- 
ulously back of him. 

"Stand and fight like a man!" The Shark raged. 

'Okay," agreed Captain Battle, as the gambler's 
fisi .truck his chin with all th« power he <.uui<J 



command— with as much effect as if the fist had 
struck a stone statue. 

"My turn!" grinned Captain Battle, driving out 
his arm like a sledge-hammer. The Shark thudded 
against the far wall and slumped to the floor, his 
eyes glassy. 

All this had taken only seconds. Now the 
gangsters recovered from surprise and whipped 
their guns out to mow down the costumed crime- 
fighter. 

"Forgotten me, boys?" chortled a boyish voire, 
and a flying form hurtled among th'em' feet-first, 
knocking their guns away. Cursing, they all swung 
on Hale at once, thinking him easy pickings. Hale 
ducked their blows, and then rammed his head 
up against one chin, his fist against another, and 
his elbow against a third. Three thugs sank to the 
floor with scarcely a grunt. 

The two remaining thugs threw up their hands 
in surrender, cowering in a corner. 

"You win! You win!" they yelped. 

"Right, with a pair of aces!" grinned Captain 
Battle, throwing his arm across .Hale's shoulder 
and surveying the wreckage of the gambling den. 

[THE END] 
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OUT OF THE NIGHT 
COMES THIS VALIANT 
ONE-MAN GANG TO 
FIGHT CRIME AND EVIL ! 
ONE MAN TO PROVE 
THE TRUTH OF THE 
ANCIENT ADAGE... 




tt 



*M 




THE KINGDOM 
OF THE GHOUL!*? 



BEHIND THE WALLS OF 

We STATB A3YLUM OF 
THE HOPELESSLY INSANE., 



AND KEPT IN A CELL 
—ALL ALONE,.. 



^ 





\ THE MOST DA NGEA 
I MADMAN OF ALLTJME* 

7HEGHOUU 



TO LEARN THIS MAN'S 
HISTORY... LET US GO 
BACK A FEW YEARS TO 
A COUNTRY GRAVEYARD* 



BOP/BS... 

HUNDREDS OF BODIES 
FOR MY EXPERIMENTS 
TO RESTORE LIFE.'/ 






ONLY THE LIGHT OP THE COLO J 
MOON LOOKS DOWN ON HIS 
MACABRE LABORS/ 



SOON THE WHOLE 
WORLD V/ILL ACCLAM 




AH... HE'S DEAD... GOOD!!** 
SHALL BE THE FIRST 0= MY 
EXPERIMENTS /NOTHING 
SHALL STOP M*...NCmHNGr 




THIS BULLET WILL PUT 
AN END TO YOUR 
FOOLHARDY LIFE! 



BUT AS THE GHOUL FIRES, DAREDEVIL 
TEARS BEHIND A TOMBSTONE WITH THE 
SPEED OF THE WIND- 



FROM A SECRET 
POCKET OF HIS 
COSTUME, DAREOEVIL 
DRAWS OUT HIS 
DREADED WEAPON-- 
THE BOOMERANG! 



\ STAY STILL, 



YOU EEL! 



«*. 



STRAIGHT AS AN 
ARROW...THE BOOM- 
ERANG FINOS ITS 
TARGET! 



GOTCHA/ 



AW... I CON'T 
WANNA.' 



•if] 
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THIS POOR FOOL BELONGS IN AN 
ASYLUM...MD I'M GOING TO 
SEE THAT HE GETS THERE.' 



rr 



iktNEKT 
MORNING, 
AT THE 
STATE 
ASYLU/H„ 



LOOK.., 

A MAN! 
.TIED UP! 



AND A 
NOTE! 



+*L 



r M 



SOV/ THAT GUY 
DAREDEVIL SURE 
DOES GET AROUND! 



t^.& 
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SPENDING TH£ 
uiS FIANCEE, 

sAuNoer& 



AW/twis iSThe LIFE... 
NO A/ORE CROOK-CHASINC 
FOR ME! FOR A WHILE, 



ANYWAY/ 



I.V 



Y£AH? I'VE 
HEARO TW4T 
BEFORE.' 



BUT AS SOON AS THERE'S N5WS| 
.OF SOAAE CRIMINAL AT LARGE, 
VOUR EARS GO UP LIKE AN 
OLD FIRE HORSES AT THE 
SOUND OF A THREE-ALARAA 
IRE.' YOU CAN'T FOOL 
ME, DAREDEV/L! 



4^ 



*>-. 



E 



A TON I A! 
I LISTEN... j 



'ATTENTION, PLEASE! 
THE GHOUL HAS ESCAPED/ 
THIS DANGEROUS LUNATIC, 
WHO VOWED VENGEANCE 
3N DAREDEVIL... MADE 
|HIS GETAWAY FROM ^* 
THE ASYLUM AN k*\ 
HOUR AGO.' 





DID YOU HEAR THAT? 
MY OLD SPARRING- 
PARTNER IS LOOSE.' J 




BART RUSHES TO HIS ROOM" 




IN RESPONSE TO MANY REQUESTS. 
WE SHOW YOU HOW DAREDEV/L 
PUTS ON HIS COSTUME... 



— THSN THE 
RUBBER 
MASK... 



£-^ 



AND FINALLY THE 
SPEAR-POINTED 
STEEL BELT! 



1 



f AND WE'RE OFF 
I TO THE WARS! A 
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($ FEW MOMENTS LATER, 
RUSHING THROUGH THE 
COUNTRYSIDE... AS SLEEK 
AND SWIFT AS A TIGER 
STALKING ITS PREY...THE 
GREATEST CRIME-BUSTER 
OF MODERN TIMES- 



IT'S H/M OR 
ME THIS Jt | 
TIME! 



\^\ 
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(butthb 



TfSjLHATnANS^^O^ 



THERE HE GOES.' HE GOT AY/AY 
FRCi'A ME- Slit he lEPt soaae- 



a ONE BEHIND.' 



GOOD EVENING, 
MV DEAR! 



'/] 



V- 



P> J /l 
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COME.' I NEED VOU 
TO CONDUCT A 
LITTLE UNFINISHED 
EXPERIMENT.' 



A/O... 



r - 
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] CHILLED WITH HQ6ROR, 
TONIA FAINTS! 




I'VE MAD JUST 
ABOUT ENOUGH 
OP YOU.' 



aw... vou 

DON'T WIN 
A CIGAR! 



M 



• j w 



NOW I'LL SHOW 
VOU WOW IT'S 
DONE! 




71 



,. 



SEE 

WHAT 

I MEAN? 






c ftAC«! 
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Tare you 
All Ri&wt, 
DEAR? 



OW. BART.' 

it WAS 

awful! 



0UT THEN--I 

NEVER WORRY WHILE 

YOU'RE AROUND.' 




OMvou 

REAPERS 
WHO LIKE 

CHILLS <W 
THRILLS... 

DON'T MISS 

OAREPEVIL'S 

NEXT ACTION 
APVENXU/?E„. 

lite 
SWORD." 
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Ike boy 
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SYMBOL OF THE 

UNDYING FAITH OF 

THE PEOPLE TO THE TRUE 

MEANING OF DEMOCRACY/ 

EMBLEM OF THE ETERNAL 

STRUGGLE FOR FREEOOM... 

AND THE TWO VALIANT 

CHAMPIONS OF THAT BATTLE... 



SILVER STREAK WWETEOR, 



DON 



\ mJ "Ike REIGN OF DEATH!" I \iR/CO 



ttsS 



FAR DOWN THE COAST 
OF SOUTH AMERICA — 



BAtf/THOSE DUMSKOPFS 
IN THE HIGH COMMAND/ 
HOW LONG ARE THEY 
GOING TO KEEP U9 
L- H'ODEN HERE? 



NATURALLV/ HERE WE ■ 
HAVE A PLANE CARRIER 
AND ALL THE EQUIPMENT 
FOR A SMALL BLITZHREIG, 
AND STILL WE ARE TOLD 
TO WAIT.' WAIT... 



' ONE WOULD 
THINK ONE 
WERE IN THE 
NAVY JUST 

FOR A 

PLEASURE 

CRUISE.' 





UNDER COVER OF THE 
NIGHT...THE SLEEK.PEADLV 
BOMBERS ZOOM UP FROM 
THE DECK- 




FILLED WITH GLEE AT THE 
SUCCESS OF Hft BLITZ, 
CAPTAIN OEUTCH INVADSS 
THE SMALL TOWNS ALONG 
THE COAST' 




IN THE LABORATORY 
OF SILVER STREAK*. 



METEOR.' 'HERE'S 
A FLASH PROM 
SOUTH AMERICA.' 




THEY SAY THEY'VE BEEN 1 
BOMBARDED AND PILLAGED 
BYAA/AZ/ BATTLESHIP/ 
HOLY CATS! THAT MEANS . 
TROUBLE... I\H0 PLENTY A 
OP IT/jbihB^ 

TIME FOR THE 
MARK OP "V" TO 

STRIKE AGAIN, 




YOU SAID IT.' QUICK.' L\\ 

GET INTO TOUR COS- 
TUME — WE'VE GOT WORK 
TO OOi THEY CAN'T GET 
AWAY WITH THIS/ 





nevertheless...send a 
Swot at them— and 
remind me to change 
my brand of whiskey/ 








BUT FROM THE SHORE, THE 
CAPTAIN'S AIR'PLANE FIGHTERS 
SEE THE CATASTROPHE' 




AND IN A FEW SECONDS THE ROAR OF 
MOTORS ANNOUNCES A NEW FOGCE 
TO DO BATTLE TO THE "V" FIGHTERS! 



HERE COMES THE RESTOF 
THE MURDERING- CREW! 

NOW'S OUR CHANCE TO 
WIPE 'EM ALL OUT/ 
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DON'T 
"tOU 
BVER 
GET 

TIRED? 



BOMB AFTER BOMB IS 
DROPPED ON THE PAIR... 
BUT THEIR SPEED IS NO 
MATCH FOR THE FIGHTERS! 

# KlPPlNQ- t 
©ETWIIN V 
TH'RAIN h 



.< TH-KMN A 

y drops.' J 



TOO.' 
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IN THE CONTROL CHAM9S* 

OF THE COMMANDING- 

PLANE.,. 



THESE UNMOLY TWO 
ELUDE BULLETS LIKB 
A PAIR OF EELS/ 
UNLOAD THE PARA' 
CHUTE TROOPS/ 



Atf-THIS IS BETTER.' 
WE CAN AIM NOW.' 



fv) 



ON YOUR 

MARK- 

GET SET... 



XSNIFT AS t\NO BOLTS OF JJGHTN/NG...SILVER 
STREAK AND METEOR ADMINISTER JUSTICE.... 
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AND ON THE FACE OF 
EACH SOLDIER-ASMS 
FALLS TO HIS DOOM... 
ISA FAMILIAR MARK! 
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^BltTMHBN HE REARS THE GRWND, 
\WE X %" FIGHTER ZOOMS UPWARD.' 






